


Dancing Under Cherry Blossoms

by PikaGirl13



Category: Hakuōki/薄桜鬼
Genre: Romance
Language: English
Characters: Chizuru Y., Heisuke T.
Status: Completed
Published: 2012-05-11 00:17:09
Updated: 2012-05-11 00:17:09
Packaged: 2016-04-26 21:16:01
Rating: K
Chapters: 1
Words: 687
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Heisuke and Chizuru are doing their usual runs with the Shinsengumi and Heisuke desides to take Chizuru to a old Cherry Blossom Tree to dance with her. A Sweet Kiss at the end, a cute fluff story for ChizuruxHeisuke Fans! R&R
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Chizuru loved the sweet smell that floated in the air as she and Heisuke walked on the Shinsengumi's regular patrol, the season had just turned into spring and the cherry blossoms were starting to become in full bloom.

Heisuke saw the happy smile that danced across Chizuru's face and teasingly said to her, "If you don't watch out your gonna run into somebody and fall down." Chizuru looked down embarrassed and replied softly, "Sorry, it's just that the cherry blossoms are going to bloom soon, and I was just thinking how nice it would be if we could all have a party under them."

Heisuke nodded his head in agreement and grabbed Chizuru's hand, with a smile he said, "You know, I think we could take a break for a little while, you know since we have been walking since early this morning and all." Chizuru didn't know what Heisuke was implying but was happy to see his smile again, ever since the Shinsengumi had been attack everybody has been on edge and nobody seemed to show any emotion as happy as Heisuke's was now.

"Well what about the rest of them?" Chizuru asked as she pointed to the rest of Heisuke's men walking forward into the next road. He shooked his head and simply ran off in the other direction with Chizuru following along with her hand in his. They ran toward a simple park where a local festival was taken place and the mere sight of it made Chizuru smile.

"It's great to see everybody keeping their spirits up." Chizuru said to Heisuke, who was now bringing her to a giant Cherry Blossom tree. It must have been at least a couple decades old because its mere size was tall enough to match a Castle. Heisuke turned her toward him and bowed; Chizuru blushed and asked nervously, "What are you doing Heisuke?" He looked her in the eyes and with a gentle voice replied, "Asking a young lady to dance with this Shinsengumi soldier."

Chizuru blushed and smiled, "I'd love too!" she said happily as Heisuke placed his hand on her hip and in her hand, While Chizuru placed her hand on his shoulder and her hand in his. They started to waltz gently while gazing into each other's eyes without a single care in the world. No worries, no problems at all. Nothing could ruin the special moment that they were having together.

As they floated in each other's arms, Chizuru thought about all the good times they had together since she started to live with the Shinsengumi, and all the dangers they faced together in battle. All of it seemed to her like a scrap book of memories that had become part of her memory library forever. Heisuke, to her, was a guy that could stop her tears when she cries with his comedy and smart aleck jokes to Saitou and Okita and he could tell what she was feeling without having to look at her.

All of a sudden Heisuke cupped his hand on her cheek and gazed into her eyes, it made her blush softly as she then said to her, "All this crazy stuff happening right now is nothing you need to be concerned about and nothing you should drive yourself to the point of tears." He wiped a runaway tear that had fallen onto her cheek, "No matter what happens in the future, just remember that we'll always protect you and….. If it counts for anything, you can count on me to protect you with my life."

Slowly he started to lean in and kiss her soft, warm lips and she fully accepted the embrace. It was at that moment that something truly magical happened, maybe it was coincidence or her Oni powers, but the Cherry Blossoms bloomed all at the same moment and with the dawn approaching the sky was as if a rose died the blue blanket of the sky.

It truly was a magical dance under the Cherry blossoms.


End file.
